l8                     SOUTH    LATITUDE
thick jersey and trousers, brooding at half-past four in the
morning over a cup of cocoa. There was a cup for me and I
drank it while King George, in his-deal frame, gazed down
upon us in full admiral's uniform. Above him on the deal
frame was a little gilt crown on a little gilt cushion to show
that it was indeed a royal portrait. On this ornament I
fastened my eyes nearly every morning for two southern
summers. When the cocoa had been gulped down we rose,
and, still in complete liver-bound silence, for it was only a
quarter-past five even now, went into the rough laboratory,
adjoining the main laboratory, to put on our whaling
clothes. The rough laboratory stank, for here, on a lead-
covered table, portions of the extracted viscera of whales
were examined, and here our whaling overalls hung. At
this hour of the morning the rough laboratory seemed to
stink more than usual. We put on our whaling overalls,
stiff with dried blood, high rubber thigh-boots with long
spikes in the soles, and a leather belt carrying a sheath
knife. An old cap completed this attractive outfit. I was
pleased with myself in it. I felt that it made me look tough
for there is nothing better, if you are not tough in the least,
than to look it. Even if I did not look it I knew perfectly
well that at the end of the day I smelt it, for the smell of
whale is pungent and extraordinarily clinging. A whaly
B.O. was inseparable from the work which Wheeler and I
did. We went across the harbour to the whaling station in
an open motor-boat with an engine housed amidships in an
inadequate box. Often snow got into the box and water
into the carburettor. You started this contraption by
swinging a heavy handle. Sometimes it gave only a few
answering sighs and subsided into silence. When this
happened you kept at it until you had nearly burst a blood-
vessel and then, finally, red in the face, sweating in spite of
the cold and with a curious spiritual feeling in the midriff,
you decided to row over in the dinghy which hung on davits
from the jetty. In the middle of letting the dinghy into the